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Princess Royal got my note and inclosure, but she has      j not acknowledged it.     My letters, I believe, have  ere this been opened and stopt at our little Yarmouth P. O.      1 but not in the present Postmaster's time.
My best remembrances to the Duchess.
Yours ever, A. TENNYSON.
March 26th, 1862.
MY DEAR DUKE,
I am a shy beast and like to keep in my burrow. Two questions, what sort of salutation to make on entering Her1 private room? and whether to retreat backward ? or sidle out as I may ?
I am sorry to hear that you were the worse for your journey. I myself am raven-hoarse with cold.
Yours ever, A. TENNYSON.
April, 1862.
MY DEAR DUKE,
As you were kind enough to say that you would mention Woolner's name to the Queen, I send a photograph of a work of his, which Gladstone, who saw it the other day, pronounced the first thing he had seen after the antique. The children are Thomas Fairbairn's, deaf and dumb, not pretty certainly, but infinitely pathetic.
I do not say, show this to her Majesty, you know best, but admit that myself and Gladstone are justified in our admiration.
Yours ever, A. TENNYSON.
1 The Queen's.